366                            RECOLLECTIONS
Asquith, "I wonder when we come to look back on all this, whether it will figure as a strange nightmare, or a crowded hour of glorious life." "Oh, neither/7 said he; "only as a part of the regular day's work." Then he quoted the old sixteenth-century jingle:
Be the day short or never so long,
At length the bell ringeth to evensong.
I ought to have remembered that the consolatory jingle is first found on the lips of a martyr on his way to the stake !
Now and then it seemed as if the strain must prove too much even for our indomitable commander. One evening I had to submit some financial puzzles to him.s I found him terribly tired, could scarcely walk from his table to the sofa. But he was undaunted; listened to my financial points; one of them staggered him, and he leaned back in heavy weariness. After one or two gigantic yawns, he lighted on a device, and forced his way back to the table, where he jotted down the point on his notes. Then to more work, until at last he fairly gave out, and bade me battle things through with the two great experts at the Treasury. In the middle of his weariness he suddenly broke off into a reminiscence of the first great exposition he had ever had to make in the House of Commons. It concerned his budget of 1853. "It was a tremendously complex and intricate affair, horribly difficult to get into shape. It is just forty years ago. Then, too, the thing was to be done on a Monday. But it was April, not February. I remember I woke too early. I went out through the garden door into St. James's Park. The air was fresh, the birds were up, the sky was clearndy drags on the progress of the Bill. I said to personal counsels that make as agree-ting to the literature of electioneering had described him as "the man of tremendous energ acting on one idea. You see it in the lean, long hea and adventurous nose." His sarcasms, as Frenct men said of Bismarck's, were biting, narquois, an approaching ricanement.e ever known was more absolutely free from theas no mistake about it. In my Election Address I had appealed for confidencendme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
